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in hand, spring into the breach to seek their vic-
tim, dashing past the diminutive but undaunted
lad.

Ah! Now the pirates are within, and utter cries
of rage when they find their proposed victims
have escaped by a smaller service-gate in the rear.
Then loud and angry outbursts are finally turned
into shouts of exultation as the treasure-boxes of
the returned emigrant are found and the gold
measured up with piratical bursts of boasting.

Then the pirates come out laughing. Now they
are joyous and exultant. Ah! Their labor has
been well repaid. They have no thoughts of mur-
der now. The plunder is rich; their joy in the
possession of the precious loot has overcome the
battle-surge of their wickedness. As they go
down to the water heavily laden with their spoil,
they brush aside the tiny figure that now has a
look of scorn and contempt upon its face as though
to cry out against the outrage. The pirates sail
away. No sooner have they left than a wan, di-
sheveled figure appears upon the broken ruins of
the wall, crying out in despair:

"I am ruined! The pirates have taken my all!
For long years I risked my life at hard labor in
the land of the Ocean-men to gather wealth for
the benefit of my family and my townsmen; but
now the pirates have taken my all. Ah, that I
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